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EXTRAORDINARY OWNER ALLEGIANCE 


No car ever built has a greater hold upon its owners than 
the Cord Front-Drive. The man or woman who has never 
driven a Cord, regardless of how much other fine car expe- 
rience they have had, cannot appreciate the difference. 
The ease of handling, comfort, sense of safety, and the 
difference in maneuverability of the Cord are a revelation. 


We invite you to find out, by actually driving a Cord, 


why owners say “It spoils us for any other type of. car.” 


BROUGHAM $2395 - SEDAN $2395 - CONVERTIBLE CABRIOLET $2495 
CONVERTIBLE PHAETON SEDAN $2595 
Prices f. o. b. Auburn. Indiana. Equipment other than standard, extra. Prices subject to change without notice 


AUBURN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, AUBURN, INDIANA 


CORD 


FRONT DRIVE 























are ee 








Tonight...say this to your wife 


...then look into her eyes! 


“I gave a lot more than we had planned ... Are you angry?” 


F you should tell her that you merely 
“contributed’’—that you gave no 
more than you really felt obliged to— 
her eyes will tell you nothing. But deep 
down in her woman's heart, she will 
feel just a little disappointed—a tiny 
bit ashamed. 


But tonight — confess to her that you have 
dug into the very bottom of your pocket 
— that you gave perhapsa little more than 
you could afford—that you opened not 


just your purse, but your heart as well. 


In her eyes you'll see neither reproach 


nor anger. Trust her to understand. 


Trust her to appreciate the generous 
spirit—the good fellowship and manly 
sympathy which prompted you to help 
give unhappy people the courage to 
face the coming winter with their heads 
held high with faith and hope. 


It is true—the world re pects the 
man who lives within his income. 


But the world adores the man who 


gives BEYOND his income. 


No—when you tell her that you have 
given somewhat more than you had 
planned, you will see no censure in her 
eyes. But Jove! 


THE PRESIDENT’S ORGANIZATION ON UNEMPLOYMENT RELIEF 
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Committee on Mobilization of Relief Resources 
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HALF 
the game 1s in SEEING 
the cards 


HEN you bid four hearts with the ace 

of diamonds in among your hearts 
blame it on the lighting. Without illumina- 
tion of the correct intensity your eyes soon 
tire. General Electric Mazpa lamps are de- 
signed to give you the utmost ease of seeing, 
and to prevent the eye-strain which causes 
such mistakes. Not only for bridge and play- 
time are General Electric Mazpa lamps certi- 
fied illumination—they will serve you long and 
well in your office, or wherever there is need 
for better lighting. For any hour of the day 
or night, for any time or place, there is a 
General Electric Mazpa lamp that is cor- 
rect. General Electric Company, Nela Park, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


MAZDA LAMPS 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Pp». Suaw recently asked: “Can Nt football with illuminated Q* 
. . a 


you imagine President Hoover stadia is going over big in the 
whistling ?’” We can’t imagine his even West, but in the East only the specta- 
feeling like whistling. tors are lit. 


a 





a dare Oklahoma’s governor 
stood on his head for one minute. 
Well, that’s the ideal position in which 
to read a cotton market chart. 
Oise fears his dress will be ridi- A xp if engineers really succeed in je aauine is a great business. Tle 

culed if he comes to this country. inventing a crash-proof airplane only time a crop is worth anything 
Well, if that’s what’s worrying him, they might try their skill on the stock is when there isn’t any of it. 
he ought to see our Eugenie hats. market 


— 
eri 








A xp the latest explanation of the 
Ax», with all the different laws Ts Soviets have eliminated royalty 4% financial chaos is that there isn’t 
+ we've got now, practically the 


enough gold in existence to provide 
only way a fellow can do any backing for the money required, and 
gambling is by endorsing notes that our trouble is that we have too 
friends. much gold. 


even from their playing cards. 
real So now they’re using the sort of cards 
for we've been playing poker with for 
years. 
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Those touring in England should not fail to visit the village of Little 
Bottleton, for the sake of its quaint old church.” 
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An Open Letter to 
Coolvin Calidge 


| Des CaL: 


Everything I know | know wrong 
from reading the papers, but I see 
your name is frequently mentioned 
when they get to talking about nine- 
teen thirty-two (1932). 

Now, as one who kept cool with you 
and has since been burned up I 
should like to inquire if you ever 
think about being President again. 
Also, by the way, how is the insurance 
business? Also the writing game? 
Kinda slow, mebbe? 

I used to like your pieces in the 
Herald-World-Telegram, but I see 
you're not writing for them any more, 

Everybody liked vou as President, 
Cal, because you didn’t say much. In 
your writings it was the same way. 
We all know how Herbie stands on 
the liquor question. But if he won't 
let us have our beer, the bootleggers 
will. 

It is almost three years now since 
vou started looking for your rubbers, 
finally located the missing one, and 
left the White House. But they’re 
still talking about you there and won- 
dering if you'll ever make it your 
home town again. 

They have put up some new build- 
ings and the place looks right smart, 
but it’s still the same old Capitol. 
How about it? 

Very truly yours, 
Tom Foolery. 
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“This makes the second time this month other observatories 
have scooped us on a comet.” 





“Right now we’re layin’ them off instead of taking any on!” 
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Today’s Version 


And the farmer took another loan away. 


Now there’s a surplus crop of prunes to 
worry about. If worse comes to worse, it 
may be necessary to plow under every third 
boarding-house. 


Any student of history who thinks the 
conflict between North and South was a 
savage affair, should have overheard East 
and West on the way home in the taxi. 


And what’s the use of women wearing 
these 1890 capes if there are no beer cans 
to hide under them? 


Huge quantities of treasure trove will 
eventually be dug up in this country, says 
an archeologist. Well, we shouldn’t be at 
all surprised, the way the gas companies 
are going at it. 
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“It’s awful 


The Rules Committee 


“He about offside plays?” 


“Five yards penalty for any- 
one starting before the whistle blows.” 
“And elbowing?” 

“Send ’em to the sidelines for that. 
We've stood for enough rough stuff.” 
Now, about interferencs “3 

“That’s out, They've got to 
jump in and do their own stuff from 
now on. 


too. 


6) lying tackles?” 

‘Thumbs down.” 

“Say, aren't you changing things 
too much? The y ve been used to the 
old game for so long that you can't 
make pertect ladies out of ‘em over- 
night.” 

“Listen, Feiglebaum: I used to en- 
the old rough-and-tumble scrim- 
But 

And from now on 
have to be a little 
these special Lingerie 
Why, last Saturday they al- 
most wrecked the cockeyed store!” 

—CHET 


joy 
mages as much as anybody else. 
it's too dangerous. 
they're going to 

tamer during 


Sale S. 


JouHNSON 


Fashion Note 


\ JuEN you are 


no longer young 


and able to withstand the chill 
blasts of a hostile world; when ad- 
verse winds send a cold shudder up 


and down your spine; when Fate’s icy 
fingers seem to have you in her grip; 
when every step you take leads you 
into the heart of the swirling storms; 
when even the gazes of your fellow- 
men make your teeth chatter and the 
very sun seems to freeze you; then, 
old top, it’s time to change ‘em! 








some of the things people will do for money!’ 






































Foolproof 
W' "RE working now on designs for 


a foolproof plane. This plan 
will be unique in design and will mak: 
aviation history. 

You remember the first planes and 
where the pilot’s seat was. 
in front, just a little seat. 
was enclosed in the fuselage. 


Away out 
Later it 


Now in my plane, the fuselage will 
be sealed up and the seat will be in 
side. 

That will make the plane foolproof. 
No fool will be able to get inside the 
plane and start it off for a trans 
Atlantic flight. R. C. O’Brien 


And among the stronger indications 
of hard times is the fact that the bar 
now displaying signs, 


No Waiting!” 


ber shops are 
“One Barber 



































Dora has bought two Eugenie hats. 
One for each side of her head. 
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“GOOD—they’ve got to be good!” 
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OUR HOME MOVIE REVIEW 


“THe Bia Game” 





I’ you are not too ardent a football enthusiast and do 

not pettishly insist upon seeing a lot of football in a 
football picture, drop in any night this week at the home 
of Edward H. Barstow. “The Big Game,” the latest 
Barstow production, will be found about on a par with 
other Barstow productions, which is something. There is 
a great deal of action in the picture, though, to be sure. 
the audiences are experiencing some difficulty in grasping 
just what the action is all about. But this is the one com 
mon feature of all Barstow pictures. 

“The Big Game” has suspense and some comedy, mostl\ 
inadvertent. There is no discernible plot, and the moral. 
if there is one at all, is that you cannot see a great deal 
of a football game on a foggy day from a seat in the 
forty-fifth row of the grandstand and fifteen yards to the 
rear of the goal posts. The cast of characters numbers 
in the neighborhood of forty thousand. There is no femal 
lead, nor is there a hero of the usual sort; although if 
the hero is the character who appears most often in a 
picture, this one must be the burly individual who sat in 
front of Ed at the game. The audience never sees his 
face, but his derby hat remains firmly in the foreground 
through reel after reel. The audience gets used to this 
after a while. 


HE picture opens slightly askew and remains that way. 

or more so. The opening reel shows the crowd surging 
around the gates, and one sees ladies and gentlemen in 
fur coats pushing each other about with true football 
spirit. Following—after a pause during which the oper 
ator changes the reel—are many feet of film showing the 
crowd inside the stadium. This portion of the picture is 
interestingly impressionistic if (Continued on page 31) 


A 
“What? Six bits for pork chops?” 


Our Country’s Emblem 





“Of course, father.” 
“You will never let it be neglected, 


{ ) : : on 
1 M? son, do you think you can ful- ape 
aay . fil this position of trust the eo 
af people have given you?” 
“Yes, Dad, I’m sure I can.” 
iB “You'll remember to raise it each 
if! day, and lower it at night?” ; 


ae or desecrated in any way? Remem- al 
At ber, my boy, it is our staff of power, we 
2 our party’s stronghold!” 4 
t “I'll do my level best.” 5 
} “Then you'll be a credit to our fam- 7 
ily while on the floors of Congress, 
and the tariff will be safe in your 
if keeping!” 


bh Safety First 


And since all those banks started 





Bit closing their doors, our janitor has 
been keeping his money in the furnace, Movie Fan—And I also got Rin Tin Tin’s autograph when 
ie where it’s safe. I was in Hollywood! 


ie | 
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«You’re So Unreasonable!” 


By Manian Derrrick 
; S* have you gotten that letter off 
° yet?” 

“Letter? 
Tohn?”’ 

“Darn it, the letter I asked you to 
write to the boss’s wife, inviting them 
to dinner and a show.” 

“Oh, that. Mercy, I couldn't imag- 
ine what on earth you were talking 
about.” 

“Well, gosh darn it, why the devil 
don’t you get busy and write it?” 


Why, what letter, 


“Why, don’t I get busy and—well, 
for Heaven’s sake, I certainly like 
that. As if I hadn’t been waiting and 
waiting for you to tell me_ their 
initials! If you insist on just de- 
liberately postponing telling me, I 
certainly don’t know what you can ex- 
pect me to do.” 

“You might have looked them up in 
the phone book—” 


“OC” is that so? And how would I 
have known which one? There’re 
probably a million Whortlenortons— 
pages and pages of them. And I 
don’t so much as know their street ad- 
dress, even. I suppose you think I 
could easily have gotten a letter off to 
somebody I didn’t even know where to 
send it to! I suppose you don’t real- 
ize I’ve been having to wait and wait 
for you to take your own sweet time 
to inform me of that, too!” 


“For cripes’ sake, you never told 
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The Married Prima Donna 
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“Look, Mama—lI saved you buying me a pumpkin for Haliowe’en!” 
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Comes Down to Breakfast. 


me you didn’t know their address—” 

“And moreover I naturally couldn't 
have invited them to see a show with- 
out being able to tell them what they 
were invited to see, and, of course, you 
never have condescended to reach the 
point of finally telling me what you'd 
made up your mind you wanted to take 
them to see!” 

“T told you long ago to go ahead and 
pick out something yourself—” 


“A ND you never decided where we 

were going to take them for din 
ner, either, and I obviously couldn't 
propose the matter to them without 
giving them some faint suggestion as 
to how they'd be expected to dress! 
And you know I couldn't set a definite 
date till I found out when the dress- 
maker is going to have my new gown 
done, and you know I have to look for 
a new pair of evening shoes before I 
can go out any place, and you know 
how tired I’ve been feeling lately and 
that I’d rather put it off anyway until 
I felt better and got rested up—” 

“Oh, what the hell—put it off alto- 
gether! Drop it! Forget it, for 
Pete’s sake! Cancel the whole idea.” 

“Do what? Why, John, you must 
be crazy—of course I won't cancel the 
whole idea! ‘Put it off altogether !’"— 
I declare, if that isn’t just like vou 
whenever you make any plan that re- 
quires the least effort to put across.” 

“Well, dammit, try and get any 
coéperation out of you on anything 
that might help me professionally or 
promote my advancement—” 

“Well, I certainly like that! When 
I’m the only one that’s keeping you 
at this right now, when, if you had 
your way you'd give it up. completely 
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discouraged. I'd like to know what 
more coOperation you could expect of 
a wife than that.” 

“For crying out loud, you might 
write the—” 


“I’m going to write it! I'm going 
to write the silly old letter this very 
evening! I'd planned to all along— 
so there!’ 

“You’d—huh?” 

“Of course I had. That’s why I 
can’t understand what on earth you're 
making all this ungodly fuss about. 
I’m absolutely at a loss to under- 
stand! Carrying on as if I’d refused 
pointblank to write the stupid thing, 
or something!” 

“Well, you said—” 

I didn’t! I never said any such 
thing! As a matter of fact. I’ve been 
trying to tell you I was going to write 
it tonight, but you were so busy rav- 
ing you wouldn't let me get a word in 
edgeways! Oh, if that isn’t just like 
you—so unreasonable, and jumping at 
conclusions without giving me any 
‘hance whatsoever to say a word for 
mvself!” 


“Good mornin’ Mr. Burlington 
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I guess I overslept.” 





“Say, my ticket calls for one continuous ride from New York to Philadel phia!!” 


Politician’s Explanation 


“T orD, have mercy on us,” declared 

“ the politician when asked to ex- 
plain his huge deposits, “I’m as clear 
as crystal and I’ve got nothing on my 
conscience. I got that money from 
Peter to pay Paul and when Peter 
gave it to me I de posited it in a bank 
and then drew a check against it. 
Then I borrowed from Paul to pay 
back Peter, deposited the money 
again and drew it out by check. I 
don’t know Peter’s last name and I 
forget where he lives. Paul likewise. 
Any other money I deposited I got 
from a tin box that I kept at home. 
It was always filled. I also hung up 
my sock at Christmas time and that 
was filled, too. I think the fellow’s 
name is Santy Claus and he lives up 
near the North Pole and if you want 
him to appear you'll have to issue a 
subpeena for him. 


—R.C.O. 


Let Us Have Peace 


The press reports a warlike spirit 
throughout all China. Somebody 
should tell the heathen Chinee it’s 
time to beat his swords into flat-irons. 


And the biggest upset of the foot- 
ball season thus far is that there has 
been no great change in the rules. 
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THE CONNOISSEUR 


By Jack CLverr 


“T ISTEN, Don't 
4 thing about coffee. 
how you make it. 


sister: tell me any- 

It’s all in 
All brands of cof- 
fee are just the same—every bean 
from the same field—all shipped to 
the same mill from Brazil. They just 
put different labels on it, but it’s all 
alike. Take it from me: coffee is cof- 
fee, and that settles it. 

“South Pole 


your grandmother! 
Those icebergs were made out of 
white paper in a Hollywood studio. 


The snow is nothing but gypsum, and 
where you that 
into the ocean, why 


saw balloon falling 
it’s no bigger 
than an ordinary cigar... . 4 Absolute- 
lv! What you thought was the At- 
lantic was just a bathtub full of 
water. ... Oh, those weren’t real men 

those were dummies. 

“So you really think that’s genuine 
Don’t 


st al, do 


you. make ne 


laugh. Listen: I’ve forgot more about 
fur than you'll ever know. Two 
months ago that coat was a muskrat 


crawling along the banks of the Hud 
River. Next time think of 
buying any fur you'd better have a 


son you 


talk with me. ... J Absolutely! I ean 
smell the dye. 

“Ho, ho! That’s a hot one. Who 
ever had the nerve to tell you this 
varnish was real? Now let me 
give you a friendly steer on how to 
tell fake goods. In the first place, 


see the circle cut in the bottom of this 


bottle? ... Cut out with a red hot wire. 
See the bum printing job on this 
label? Right off a local press. 


Now, wait till I rub a few drops be 
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“Graham McNamee Announcing!” 


tween the palms of my hands. 
There, now—smell that! ... Methyl 
Methyl. 

“T couldn't help but overhear your 
conversation, Mrs. Drake. I happen 
to have traveled all over the face of 
this globe. 


brother. 


There’s absolutely noth 
Continent. It’s all 
No, take a tip from one 
who knows, and give up Paris, Berlin, 
Vienna, 


ing on the 
rated. 


over 


and 
London. Have you ever been to 
Atlantic (¢ ity ? Well, believe me. you ll 


get more 


Copenhagen, Brussels 


for your money in Atlantic 
City than in all the foreign countries 
put toge ther. 

“Listen You can’t enjoy a 
pipe smoking it that way. I 
smoke like that until I learned better. 

. What’s Plenty! You 
ought to smoke from the bottom up. 


here: 


ust d to 


wrong? 


See—vou put in just a little tobacco 
and then light it. Then you keep 


packing more and more on top. 
wa 


The 
you go at it you might just as 
well be smoking punk. Another 
thing, voung fella: your mixture is no 
When you get to be as old a 
hand at it as I am you'll appreciate 
bouquet and aroma. 


good. 


“Prep school, me eye! Don’t mak« 
Mrs. Waldo. Why, you 
is well send your boy to 
jail as send him there. Make him 
finish high school and then send him 
around the a freighter. It 
you have a grain of sense you'll listen 


me laugh. 
might just 


world on 


to me: The School of Hard Knocks is 
the best college—and, believe me, I 
know what I’m talking about.” 
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“Hang the luck!) This would happen with that darned sardine looking on!” 
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Intimations of Prosperity 


UGENIE hats may make women 
K look, as one of them says, as 

though they had all been hit 
But they 
business, to shift the meta- 
phor, a shot in the arm. 

Women hated the hats but they had 
to have ‘em whether they could af- 
ford ‘em or So one fine day 
Danbury, Connecticut, re ported that 


on the head by a hammer. 


may give 


not. 


thirty hat factories were running 
twenty-four hours a day seven days 
1 week. Then the New England 


woolen mills began to feel the benefit 


of orders for more materials. Next, 
from Johannesburg, South Africa, 
came a cable saying that ostrich- 


breeding, which had almost died out, 
effort to 

And finally, a 
Youngstown an 


was booming again in the 
supply hat feathers. 
steel 
nounced that it was getting big orders 
for metal to be used in the replace- 
ment of machines and parts in both 
the hat and factories. So, 
is the economists say, it goes. 

Maud Hart Lovelace, the novelist, 
vets credit for calling the turn. The 
scene of her novel, “Petticoat Court,” 
is laid at the court of the Empress 
Eugenie, and with 
gusto the colorful 
pe riod. 


company in 


woolen 


much 
that 
In her researches the author 
was struck by the relationship be- 
styles and prosperity. She 
“Eugenie became empress at a 


describes 


costumes of 


tween 
savs: 
time when industry was at a stand- 
still. The first thing she did was to 
revive crinolines, which required as 
much as 50 yards of material and 350 
vards of lace. She brought into fash- 
ion trimmings of all kinds, large hats 
and a thousand other fads and fan- 
Fabric makers, dressmakers, 
milliners had to take on extra help 
and work overtime to supply the de- 
mand of the women who aped Eu- 
genie. 


c1es. 


Prosperity soon followed.” 
Yes, it seems crazy that the whims 

of fashion can do what even a presi- 

But 


dential commission couldn't do. 
it’s a crazy world anyway. 








os Cig enn ee 
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The total effect of the Eugenie fad 
may not be widespread. But it shows 
the truth of Charles F. Kettering’s 
that factor needed for 
the restoration of prosperity is the 


assertion one 
creation of new desires. Let designers 
and inventors dangle before our eyes 
enough temptations, and we'll all go 
to work to get them and put other 
people to work to make them. For 
after all, the basis of the depression 
in this country is that there are mil- 
lions of workers who are not working. 


The Worst Possible System 
] J ow much more does the grave and 


reverend than the 
gay and verdant freshman? Answer 
is, he knows less, judged by present 


senior know 


academic standards. The astonishing 
fact has been proved to the satisfac- 
tion of the 


which has 


Foundation, 
cultural test of 
1,700 students in six colleges. In a 
group of five typical subjects 30 per 
cent of the seniors got marks below 
the freshman median, and about 30 
per cent of the freshmen scored higher 
than the median mathe- 
matics the whole were 
definitely worse than the freshmen, in 
dicating as the remarks 
that “knowledge of mathematics seems 
to vanish rapidly and completely.” 
And when it comes to English, 53 per 
cent of the seniors were found to be 
below the freshman standard. “The 
peak of literary knowledge, both of 
words and of books, is apparently 


Carnegie 
made a 


senior. In 


seniors as a 


Foundation 


reached in the freshman year.” 

The blame is placed on the curricu- 
lum, described in the report as con- 
sisting of “isolated packages of spe- 
cific ideas, segregated in self-contained 
courses, electéd semester-wise and cut 
off by their examinations and credits 
from any other living connection.” In 
comment on all this, Eunice Barnard 
remarks acidly, “No other system, 
though selected by the law of pure 
chance, would be likely to have any 
worse results.” 

Yet the case of the college senior is 
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not as bad as it sounds. He really 


does know a lot more than the fresh 
man. The trouble is that the things 
he knows are not the things that figure 
on examination papers. They are im- 
but they do not get him 

The Carnegie Foundation 
should devise some more revealing sort 
of test. Possibly it would show that 
the fault is not so much with the cur- 


portant, 
“credits.” 


riculum as with the examinations. 


Leading Nowhere? 


I> Geneva putting up a 
building for the Disarmament Con- 
ference, 


they are 
which opens in February. 
The adjoining street is temporarily 
closed, and on it is this sign, ““Chemin 
meaning “A road which 
leads nowhere.” 


sans issue,” 
Seeing this sign, the 
wise ones grin. It is, they say, a fore- 
cast of the outcome of the conference. 
This is more than a mere joke. 
Almost nobody can be found today 
who looks for any actual progress 
toward disarmament. But mark thi 
Professor C. Delisle Burns of Glas 
gow, in his book, ‘‘Modern Civilization 
on Trial,” says that the danger of war 
now is at least as great as it was in 
1909, and that means that we are 
within five years of another great war. 
That there never again be a 
great war has been said so often that 
we almost of it—and yet we 
must not weary of saying it again and 


now 
must 
weary 


again and more and more sternly, until 
at last we have disarmament and all 
other safeguards that will assure the 
cessation forever and everywhere of 
all conflict between nations. 

It is fortunate, that we 
are not approaching the Geneva meet- 
ing in any spirit of overconfidence or 
foolish hope. 


however, 


By scepticism now the 
world may be spared the terrific shock 
of disillusionment later. And perhaps 
if millions of us, sensing the atmos- 
phere of failure, would get 
enough, we could force 
that drastic action 
they now expect to evade. 


Bod. 


angry 
upon the 


statesmen which 
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“Well, so long, old man. If you ever come to 
Hollywood, be sure to look me up.” 





“Saturday’s Children.” 


Lament 


| THINK that I shall never be 

A national celebrity. 
Of that there seems to be small hope, 
I'll never rise to praise a soap. 
No shaving cream or cigarette 
Will feature me in ads, I'll bet. 
My fame shall never be so great 
That U'll be advertising bait. 
No one will ever pay me cash 
For praising cans of succotash. 
No advertiser seems to care 
Whatever I put on my hair. 
For this I am not great enough; 


I'm just the guy who buys the stuff. 
R. C. O’Brien 
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CHECK YOUR HAT 


Are Fred Weems had told me he lost a new ten dollar 

hat at the Metropolitan Lunch, I decided to be more 
careful, so the next day when the waiter brought me a 
glass of water and a menu I asked for the manager. 

“The manager?” he repeated in surprise. “Is anything 
wrong, sir? 

“No,” I replied. “I just want to check my hat and 
coat.” 

“We have no check-room,” he said. 

“IT know that,” I scowled. “That's why I want to see 
the manager.” 

The waiter eyed me with some measure of disbelief 
and flicked some imaginary crumbs from the table. 
“But 

“Will you eall the manager?’ I demanded abruptly. 

The waiter hurried away and returned presently with 
a worried-looking individual who wanted to know what 
the trouble was. 

“No trouble,” I assured him. “I just want to check 
my hat and coat.” 

“LT see.” The manager looked puzzled. “But we have 
no —_—"” 

“i know,” I interrupted patiently, “you have no check- 
room.” I nodded toward a cardboard sign tacked on the 
wall. “I want to check my things with you.” 

The manager and the waiter both followed my gaze and 
examined the sign: NOT RESPONSIBLE FOR PER 

2. SONAL PROPERTY UNLESS 
CHECKED BY THE MANAGER. 

“J see,’ murmured the manager 
doubtfully. “No one has ever 2 
His voice trailed off and he beckoned 
to the waiter. “‘C’mere.” he said. I 
examined the menu while they held a 
short conference in undertones. I 
caught such phrases as “behind the 
cash register,” and “under the cigar 
counter,” punctuated with furtive 
glances in my direction. I kept my 
eyes glued to the menu and tried to 
assume the expression of a man who 
was not to be trifled with. 

The huddle broke up and the man- 

















“T’d like to report a stolen watch!” 
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Operator 
numbers I don’t want, and then maybe 


Pll just give you the 


you'll find it easier to get my party! 


ager addressed me. “I'll turn your 
hat and coat over to the cashier,” he 
said. “‘You can get them from her.” 


“Thank you,” I said, “very much.” 

A tall, thin man at the next table 
had been listening with intense inter- 
est and I became aware that he was 
staring at my disappearing hat and 
coat. I didn’t like his looks and it oc- 
curred to me that he might have been 
the fellow that stole Fred’s hat. ... 

When I paid my check I asked for 
my hat and coat, but the cashier's 
face remained blank. “Tm sorry, 
sir,” she said. “I don’t know anything 
about them.” 

“But the manager gave them to 
vou,” I protested. 

“Oh!” she gasped. “Are you the 
gentleman? I—TI just gave them to 
another gentleman—that tall thin 

“Will you call the manager?” I said 
wearily. ... 


Weather Report 
I ’s going to be a cold winter. Old- 


timers are making predictions of at 
least fifty snow storms. Heavy frosts 
can be seen on the milk bottles these 
mornings, and the paint is said to 
have grown thicker on the north side 
Observers note that 


raccoon coats are heavier on every 


of gas pumps. 
college campus. Migrations have al 
ready begun to the southland, while 
during the past week hundreds of 
janitors have disappeared from their 
accustomed haunts. Yes. it’s going to 
be a cold winter. 


Simile 
Knew more about hosiery than a 


ship news photographer. 


Also, there’s a broken heart for 
every first night on Broadway. 


JUDGE 


ONE LITTLE SLIP 


“Cu, the bulls just got Big Mike 
Spinelli!” 

“They got Big Mike, huh?” The 
color drained from the fat man’s huge 
face, and his cigar wobbled between 
his puffed lips. His eves darted across 
the office at the little man standing 
at the door. ‘ ‘Well. come in here and 
spit it out, Sammy—how’'d they get 
him?” 

“T’m tellin’ yuh 


across town in a p lice ear. 


thes chased him 
Nobody 
was with him. He was just drivin’ 
along when the bulls come tearin’ out 
of a side street.” 

‘Any shootin’ ?” 


“Naw, they run him over to the 
ferry slips and cornered him. He nevy- 
er opened his trap. Just went to 
headquarters with ’em.” 

“They must know about that bank 
job.” The fat man was muttering to 
himself, beads of sweat standing out 
on his forehead. ‘Or it might be about 
that gas station upstate.” His voice 
rasped queerly; his throat felt dry. 

“Naw, Chief, it ain’t any o’ them 
things they got Big Mike for. Give 
me a chanct to tell yuh—them bulls 
seen him run right through a red 
light!” 


—N.S. 
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ust between you and me and in 
J the strictest confidence because 
it obviously wouldn't do to let 
the editor and owners of this maga- 
zine catch on to the fact, I begin to 
have a sneaking suspicion that Judge 
has got a crazy man running this de- 
partment. If he isn’t crazy, then all 
the men running the other critical de 
partments in town are, and he is much 
too modest a fellow to believe any- 
thing of the kind. So it must be that 
the rest of the boys are eminently 
sane and he, poor soul, a lunatic. 
What has put this unhappy idea in 
our friend’s head is the circumstance 
that the kind of play he has lately 
found to be very good has been vigor- 
ously denounced by everybody else as 
very bad, that the kind of play he has 
found to be very bad has been eulo- 
gized in turn by everybody else as 
very good, and that the kind of per- 
formances that have seemed pretty 
dreadful to him have been hailed by 
everybody else as ten times better 
than anything the Moscow Art Thea- 
tre company ever did in its heyday. 
Take, for example, “The Left Bank,” 
by Elmer Rice. In the view of the 
loose screw who conducts this depart 
ment, what we have here is the first 
American play of the season of any 
sound quality; a play sharply and 
truthfully erected upon the base of a 
sharp and true verception; a play real 
in its character, real in its dialogue. 
and consistently intelligent in its ap- 
proach to its subject matter. But 
what of the other fellows’ view of it? 
Aside from Pastor Atkinson, of the 
Times, who is therefore probably due 
to share the tufted cell with the 
Judge bug, these other fellows either 
forthrightly announced that it was 
pretty doggoned dull stuff or some- 
what more politely but nevertheless 
unmistakably nominated it as at least 
distant cousin to a smell. Now, plain- 
ly, something must be wrong some- 
where. Either the M. Atkinson and 
the M. Nathan are complete idiots or 
their confréres in the critical art are. 
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In this juncture, I suppose that there 
is nothing left to do but to suggest 
that you go around, take a look at the 
play for yourself, and decide the 
question. 

* * + 


[* a previous issue of this magazine, 

the looby who serves it as dramatic 
critic gave you his opinion on the play 
called “The House of Connelly,” by 
Paul Green. If you recall that opin- 
ion, which held that the play was an 
effort in a praiseworthy direction that 
nevertheless didn’t come off any more 
auspiciously than a mustard plaster, 
and if you read the opinion of every- 
one else, which held that it came off 
as proficiently as a fireman’s night- 
shirt, you will sympathize further 
with the present skepticism of the 
afore-mentioned critic as to his san- 
ity. If, however, you remain still a 
little unsympathetic and want any 
more argument, all you need do is to 
consider his reaction to the revival of 
Boucicault’s ancient melodrama, “The 
Streets of New York’, and compare it 
with the reaction of all the other gen- 
tlemen writing play reviews in New 
York City. 

Having within the last few years 
been forced by professional duty to 
sit at any number of revivals of simi- 
lar old mellers, the exhibit belatedly 
put on by Mr. Langner’s repertory 
company at the Forty-eighth Street 
Theatre provided this particular re- 
viewer with an evening fricasseed 
with despond. When he saw the first 
of the revivals several seasons ago, he 
was mildly amused but after a diet of 
them, the producing antic began, so 
far as he was concerned, to take on a 
rather pathetic forced gayety. There 
were revivals, presumably rich in 
rococo jocosity, over in Hoboken, 
down on the Bowery, down at the 
Provincetown Theatre, up in Forty- 
eighth Street, where they showed 
“The Fatal Wedding” with lantern 
slide songs lustily joined in by the 
house-manager and ushers, and other 
places that I can no longer remember. 
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Villains were duly and obediently 
hissed; heroes were duly and obedi 
ently applauded; there were notes in 
the programs facetiously enjoining 
the audience not to make too much 
noise eating peanuts; and the spec 
tators painstakingly pretended on 
each occasion that it was all awfully 
jolly fun and that they were having 
one hell of a grand time. 

As has been observed, the present 
reviewer got a measure of pleasure 
out of the first of these revivals and 
then steadily became more and more 
fed up with the business. So when 
recently “The Streets of New York” 
was put through the same old monkey- 
tricks, he stood it for about half-way 
through the show and then hied him 
thither. But what did he read the 
next morning? What did he read that 
proved to him beyond peradventure of 
a doubt that he didn’t know real, gen 
uine, dyed-in-the-wool, hot-stuff en 
tertainment when he saw it? What 
did he read that lent additional con- 
viction to his theory that he was going 
nuts? He read in the American of 
the evening’s “great merriment and 
first-rate fun.” He read in the Post 
that the show was “the gavest revival 
of its kind that New York has seen.”’ 
He read in the Journal something 
about “festive and ever-sparkling’’, 
and in the News of the audience’s en- 
thusiastic cheers. And he read a 
whole lot of other such excited en- 
dorsements of something that had 
bored him to death. So he concludes 
that his case is absolutely hopeless 
and that there is nothing that can be 
done about him. 

* . * 


I" doesn’t need any word from this 

quarter at this late date to apprise 
you of the news that Strindberg’s 
“The Father” is one of the Big 
Swede’s finest plays. So let us call 
it a day at this point, save only te 
mention that Robert Loraine, Dorothy 
Dix, Haidee Wright and a competent 
English supporting troupe have re- 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Some SMART 
ALECK SVGGESTS THAT 
\NHEN | FIGHT CARNERA, 
MY SAMROBE AND 

“TRUNKS SHOULD 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Training Subway Guards 
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“Your brother’s birthday is tomor- 
row. Are you going to send him any 
thing?” 

“Yes, dear, I’ve already written to 
wish him many happy returns and to 
let him know that a package has been 
mailed to him under separate cover.” 

—NoRMAN SULLIVAN 
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And Tigers 


Simple Circe says that most ex- 
plorers go into the jungles for lines 
in the papers. 
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The Literary Digest reports that an 
Austrian has developed a lamb with 
out wool. Well, Wall Street has been 
full of them for two years. 


And Dora thinks Ask the Man Who 
Owns One is the hitch-hiker’s slogan. 





Will somebody explain this mystery 
to us? Why is it when we look in the 
bathroom cabinet the tubes are all 
toothpaste when we want to shave and 
all tubes of shaving cream when we 
want to brush our teeth? 


“Oh, Mildred, I can’t decide how 


“an 
to vote—can you loan me a coin? 


The Magazine Editor at Home 


b ack, the salesman, called today to 
find out if you've decided to buy 
that car he demonstrated.” 

“Why, yes, dear. We should be 
able to fit it in in the near future.” 

“And he wants to know if you'd 
prefer paying by instalments.” 

“Of course not. Payment on accep- 
tance, as usual,” 

“IT wonder if we'll be able to make 
a trip to Florida this winter?” 

“That is a matter depending entire- 
ly on our budget, which is limited, at 
the present. However, at a more 
propitious moment I should be glad 
to consider it further. The present 
situation in the publishing field doesn’t 
warrant any action on the scheme.” 

“And about the bicycle you were 
going to get Junior. Have you looked 
at any yet?” 

“I’ve skimmed over a_ few, but 
neither their entertainment value nor 
general treatment recommended them 
to me. I thanked the sales clerk for 
submitting them, and told him they 
were not adapted to our purposes. Of 
course, that in no way reflected on 
their merit and was not intended as 
any criticism. If he has anything else 
to offer, I'll be glad to give it my full 
consideration.” 
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“Now I ask you, lady, how can a weight machine give you 1 
il ‘2 . ‘o” 
scientific reading! 
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HERE is practically nothing I can 
é ie about the Marx Brothers. 
that hasn’t been said before, Mr. 
Toastmaster; if you like them, you'll 
find ““Monkey Business” the best pic 
ture they have made simply because it 
is full of new gags from the pen of 
our expatriate, Mr. Perelman, and 
Will Johnstone, the comic artist. If 
you do not like the Marx Brothers 
then | you to Mr. Milne, Mr. 
Priestley and the other whimsies. 
From the minute they stow 
on a liner until they end in a barn 
the four brothers go through all their 
old routines, which, nevertheless, re- 
main funny 


leave 


away 


routines to me. Harpo 
does nothing at all but break every- 
thing he can get his hands on and 
chase every woman who comes within 
range. There are those. of 
this type of humor as 
coarse, monotonous and yulgar. 


course, 
who regard 
lor 
a year’s subscription to the Saturday 
Evening Post, however, I would sit 
right and prove that breaking 
things (including desk fountain pens), 
and charging headlong at every wo- 
man one meets might prove to be 
worthwhile recreation for 


here 


each and 
every one of us, might, in fact, prove 
to be of such cosmic importance that 
a national indulgence in Harpo’s 
sports in no time at all might push up 
the market, relieve unemployment and 
increase the birth rate. 


Yo can see the fine Swedish hand 

of Perelman behind most of the 
atrocious puns blandly and rapidly de- 
livered by Groucho, and Mr. Perelman 
should prove to be nothing short of a 
fountain of material for the talkative 
Marx Brother. Director McLeod has 
done an important service for the 
comedians in that he at last discovered 
what to do with the 
useless Marx Brother. He made him 
the love-interest and while Groucho 
and Harpo more than furnish enough 
love interest for one picture it is well, 
for the sake of variety, that Zeppo 
went through a traditional movie love- 
making. ‘There are some old gags and 


handsome and 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


some repetitious moments in “Monkey 
Business” but it is withal the only 
good comedy we have had this year 
se go and be thankful in these days 
of depression and Constance Bennett. 


A GENTLEMAN named Fagan wrote 
44 4 play which I never heard of 
called “‘Nancy’s Private Affair,” 
which in movie form looks like a col- 
lege boy’s outline of a Philip Barry 
play. It is called “Smart Woman” 
in the movie and has a fair enough 
Barry plot. A very wealthy woman 
returns to a luxurious home only to 
find that her husband 
nexed by a blonde. 
comforting 


has been an- 
A pair of Job- 
(one, of course, 
being a wise-cracking drunkard), meet 
and console the wife but she decides 
to meet sex with sex and engages in 
a flirtation with a philandering Eng- 
lishman. All this is done in what Mr. 
Fagan thought was what Mr. Barry 
thinks is the nonchalance of what 
audiences think are smart people. The 
husband, of course, discovers he loves 
his wife; the philandering English- 
man, who has fallen madly in love 
with the wife, walks out the door to 
soft music and some 1890 toe-dragging 
and the blonde scurries off the stage 
to the hisses of the delighted audience. 


n-laws 


“maar Woman” is almost a Barry 

“ play. It is moral and cheap 
enough to be one. It has not, how- 
ever, any smooth writing, it has not 
one amusing line—and Mr. Barry 
does sandwich some amusing lines be- 
tween his heroic Pagliacci speeches 





Recommended 


“Bad Girt” Simple but 
dramatization of the novel. 

“Devotion”—Ann Harding and a supe- 
r group of helpers in a flimsy Britis! 
piece 

“The Guardsman”—The Lunts in a 
light comedy superbly directed, written, 
mounted, and of course, acted 

“Monkey Business”—The hest show 
Marx Brothers have done. 

“Palmy Days”—Fast-moving, amusing 
musical show, with Eddie Cantor. 


“The Public Enemy’”—Still the best 


effective 





gangster picture. 
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and as for being smart or modern, a 
retake of a Griffith picture with Ma: 
Marsh posed among the daisies in a 
Empress Eugenie hat would be just as 
modern as this little drama. 

Mary Astor has to be the noble 
wife in this picture. I don’t know 
just what can be done for Miss Astor. 
She is not a brilliant actress, but she 
is a beautiful and graceful woman and 
she has a quiet charm sadly lacking 
in most of our long eye-lashed pas 
sion flowers. It is a pleasure to see 
her work and I hope she gets sonx 
thing that does not tax her too hard. 
but that has enough substance to give 
her some opportunity to work. John 
Halliday, as the philandering English 
man, has just the talent and manner 
isms Mr. Fagan, who wrote the piece. 


, desery ed. 


“ur Roap to RENo” is a timely, 

glittering and light comedy for 
most of the way and Lilyan Tashman, 
as a marrying mother, does an expert 
piece of work. Young Richard Wal 
lace went to Nevada’s divorce factory 
to get his atmosphere and he had some 
good dialogue to go with his pictures. 
Unfortunately the thing gets incredu 
lous and stupid at the end because. 
afraid of the censors, the ladies, or the 
box office, what was a hard-boiled por 
trait of divorcing mamas turns sud 
denly into a morality play topped by a 
murder and a suicide. Young Peggy 
Shannon is easy in her work and 
you could have knocked me over with 
a sound truck—none other than 
Charles “Buddy” Rogers gives up his 
sweet ways and his fascinating smile 
and better than 
young actor. 

Whether it is good fun or not, “The 
Road to Reno” is something extra in 
the way of a movie because, for the 
first time in any theatre, it attempts 
to dramatize what has become one of 
those amazing 


becomes a average 


national phenomena 
which is as important and as hilarious 
as Aimee Semple McPherson Hutton, 
prohibition, tourists’ camps and Her- 
bert Hoover. 
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Bert?” 


“Can you smell smoke, 
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FREE RIDES! 


Books by Gurney Williams That Will Solve Your 
Transportation Problem. 


Taxt Ripping. Don't envy the boys who are cashing in 


on the free rides on the rear bumpers of taxicabs! This 
amazing book tells how to hop on and what to do if the cab 
takes you eight blocks past your street. One chapter is de- 
voted to riding inside taxis and tells how to get out while the 
driver isn’t looking. Complete with $10,000 accident in 
surance policy 

Hiren-Hixine. Written especially for college students. 
Tells how to hail cars, what to say to drivers, and how to 
fumble unsuccessfully for money at service stations. Also 
gives valuable hints on how to convince owner of rumble 





" \¥ | “Then as I understand it, Mrs. Gugqgenschlagenholz, 


you are wife in name only?” 
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seat roadster that you were only fooling and really didn't 
want to go anywhiere. 
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“Well, it’s a great day for the Navy.” 





Including college stickers for lug 
ge and small hammer for enlarging the thumb. .$2.65 
TruckoLocy. A frank and open book free from tech 
nical language that will prove invaluable to the man who 
likes to move more slowly. 


va 


Contains simple instructions 
by which you will be able to stop even those trucks bear 
ing “No Riders” signs, and includes three chapters 
on swearing and obscene stories so you can converse with 
the drivers. Of this book Ted Shane says, “*. . . read it !’’* 
Mailed in plain package 

*Mr. Shane’s full statement 


was, “I don’t intend to 
read it!” 


Travel Note 


if ( )ssrevi the nation’s hostelries 


Whose towers pierce the sky. 
Observe, good people, if you please, 
Establishments near by: 

An inexpensive table d’hdéte 
With “specials” every day; 
A sandwich shoppe of local note, 
A pharmacy buffet. 
Alack, alas, for all the belles 
That salesmen used to treat. 
Now travelers stop at swell hotels 
But eat across the street! 
Artuur LippMANN 


Fall Shades 


Now that the fashion designers 
. have asked for a new list of de 
scriptive colors, here’s a few we can 
recommend: Communist red; seasick 
green; punched-eye purple; detour 
sand; capital yellow; gasoline-pump 
orancze; business blue; outlook black. 
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Let’s Revive the Civil War 


T= only Southern girls I’ve ever 

known turned out when the fuzz 
was stripped from their peach cover- 
ings to be from Stamford, Conn., 
southern brogue courtesy of constant 
visits to the Harlem night clubs. So I 
was pretty excited when I learned that 
“Satan” Cavalling—her name is Cyn- 
thia but Satan’s what they meaning- 
fully call her—was coming No’th for 
the winter and was going to spend 
practically all her time in myall com- 
pany. A real Southern heat-radiator 
and practically all mine! Who knew 
but things might get out of hand and 
mean love, a home, babies, Judge 
Sr. 

Well, I should have known better in 
the first place to get up at 6 a. m. to 
meet a boat coming in at 7, let alone 
meet a boat bearing a Southern peach. 


No woman, son, is any good before 
10:15 p. m. when they finally get 
theirall hair smoothed out. Then 


TS DAopPe 
FAL WANT! 
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again, it is said “98% of the popula- 
tion of our jails come from the class 
that habitually rises before seven.” 
In other words, the further after 
seven you get to bed the more honest 
you are. Furthermore, they ought to 
lock up New York harbor lest boat ar- 
rivals cut too heavily into night life. 

But I was theyah on the peeuh 
punctually with sleep crowding my 
eyeballs. No one was to be seen on 
the boat as it swung into the North 
tiver slip except an old Darky who 


JUDGE 


vainly fished for a mooring 
stanchion with a piece of 
rope. He knew nothing 
about anyone on board so I 
curled up on a bale of cotton 
and went to sleep little car- 
ing whether or not I was 
full of boll-weevil when I 
awakened. 

I was dreaming the world 
was a huge mountain of ice- 
cream and I was skiing up 
and down it on spoons with 
a passel of soft spoken cu- 
ties when a voice like syrup 
poured on moonbeams said 
“Hahyouallhonnie, wheah 
youallbeenallmylahf ?’’—and 
there was the Miss Universe looking 
into the eye that would open! Up to 
that moment I thought I could han- 
dle the English language, having 
been born in this country, but I'll 
be a funny name if I knew what she 
was talking about. Beauty, however, 
needs no interpreter (“Ring a large 
gong, Twitherham, Junior has_ nif- 
tied!) so I was sure it was Satan. 
Which it was. My unchevalier annoy- 
ance melted and the first thought that 
came into my mind was “I must hurry 
off and get married to this luscious 
peach before she gets eaten up 
which will be any moment now.” | 
was about to suggest this when she 
said, “Boy friend, Ah’m simply stah- 
ving fo’ a daope!” 

It was then and there I should 
have left her. 

I had heard about how daopes wer 
undermining our fine flower of South- 
ern youth and I realized then it would 
break up my marriage. I refuse to 
stop for anything when I get married. 

So, we went and had a daope, and 
didn’t get married. 
self lucky. 

Here is a rough idea why I am not 
cut out to be the husband of a South- 
ern Belle :— 

Satan wanting an apartment we 
went apartment-hunting. Her speci- 
fications were that the apartment be 
situated right over a corner drug- 
store with a private chute leading 
down to the soda fountain. Well, I’d 
rather have Coca Cola piped from the 
South to an apartment atop the Wal- 
dorf Astoria than live in a place she 
designated 
by at & 


tion.” 


And I figure my- 


a spot always occupied 
Friedman, Painless Extrac- 
My name’s not Friedman. Be- 
sides my capacity may be 16,000 gins 


9° 








SOUTHERN YOUTH IS BRING, 
UNDERM\NED SY DACPE- 


a vear, but it amounts to one daope 
every so otten. 

Once in the apartment she picked— 
right over Liggett’s because the soda 
boy was Southern (trouble right there 
for a husband )—she insisted on grow 
ing mint in my riding boots which she 
borrowed. Did I burn up! 

I never knew what she was talking 
about and had to take Van Vechten, 
my cullid man, along with me to in 
terpret, which not only annoyed her 
but worked out badly in the love 
scenes, 

After a while I got to talking that 
way myself and I was mistaken for 
Groucho Marx an old Southern boy 
himself (South Brooklyn) 
times. 

With myall accumulated Southern 
accent I had to be gallant to all wom 


sey eral 


(Continued on page 26) 
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WHAT WOULD YOU PLAY NEXT? 


For solutions of this and nine other problems at Contract Bridge 
I will award prizes valued at more than 


$23.000.00 


Contest sponsored by 


GENERAL & ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


It doesn’t cost a penny to enter or win the prizes. Nothing to 
buy. Nothing to sell. No service to be rendered. First prob- 
lem appeared September 26th. One will appear each week. 








Problem No. 6 
CARD READING 
akQj 

KJ74 











The Bidding: 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 


5 Diamonds) Pass 1 


2 Diamonds Pass 


PRINCIPAL PRIZES 

Stutz DV 32 Club Sedan 
Valued at more than $6,000, this car will be 
delivered to the winner fully and beautifully 
equipped. Special paint job, body and chassis. 
Chromium wheels—two extras, side mounts. 
Six Goodrich Silvertown cord tires and tubes. 
Interior furnishing includes lambskin rug, plush 
robe, fatigue cushion. Radio installed. 


General Electric Co. 
will install as one prize a complete Electric 
Kitchen comprising a G-E Refrigerator: Edison 
G-E Appliance Hotpoint Range, Toaster. Mixer 
and Percolator; G-E Walker Dishwasher; G-E 
Fans: G-E Clock: appropriate lights: complete 
G-E wiring system for light. power and heat. 


Pass | Pass | 


The Play: 


Swedish American Line 
Kungsholm West Indies Cruise. Eighteen-day 


— cruise for two people to the West Indies and 


WEST NORTH EAST SOUTH 

Pree ‘oh 7 - ; 

Club King | Club 3 | Club 2 Club7 | South America. 
! 

Heart 2 Heart 4 


WHAT CARD SHOULD EAST PLAY NEXT? GIVE 
REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY WORDS. 

Contestants are urged not to write letters, 
set down the problem or attach copy of prob- 


lem to solution. 


European 


Franco-Belgique Tours Co., Inc. 
Travel. Special arrangements for 
maximum comfort and pleasure of winner. 


See October 24th and November 7th issues of JupGE 


for complete list of prizes. 


Explanation —Throughout the contest, both in the bidding problems and in the problems 
where inferences are to be deduced from the bidding, the authors. Lenz, Work, Shepard and 
Whitehead, have followed the One-Two-Three system as presented in Jupce for the past six 
months. The Challenge convention, artificial bids and Ace showing will not be used. 


Conditions of Contest — Please Read 


Solutions must not be written on two 
sides of a sheet of paper. Contestants are 
urged to confine each solution to a single 
sheet. 

Not more than one solution to any one 
problem may be submitted by one con- 
testant. Contestants are urged not to vitiate 
this rule by sending solutions in the names 
of other members of their families or 
friends. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 

Name and address of contestant and the 
number of the problem must be clearly 
written or printed on each sheet. Name 
must be exactly the same on all solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Jupce or on 
other printed forms in which the problems 
may be published. 

Solutions to any or all problems may be 
submitted at any time, up to the close of 
the contest on December 17th. 


Only solutions received by December 
17th will count in the contest. 

Contestants may send in their solutions 
week by week as the problems appear in 
Jupce. 

The prize winners will be the contestants 
in order whose solutions most nearly cor- 
respond to solutions by the authors of the 
problems which have been written and 
sealed. Not only correct play, correct bid- 
ding, correct reading and correct recon- 
struction, as any of these may apply to the 
different problems presented, but the di- 
rectness with which the solutions are ar- 
rived at and the clarity with which they 
are stated will be considered in awarding 
prizes. 

Contestants in order of most nearly cor- 
rect solutions will be awarded the prizes 
in order of value. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

Each problem will have a scoring value 
in points, making it possible for a contes- 
tant to win any prize, no matter when con- 
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Carefully. 


testant starts and even if solutions to all 
problems are not submitted; but those who 
submit solutions to all problems are most 
likely to secure the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In the December 26th issue of Jupce we 
will begin publication of solutions of the 
problems, and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In the 
earliest possible issues of Jupce thereafter 
we will publish the names of all prize win- 
ners; and all prizes will then be awarded 
immediately. 

Prizes will be delivered to winners only. 

No employee of Jupce or member of an 
employee's family or household may enter 
this contest. 


Address ali solutions to 
Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St.. New York City 
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Up Till Dawn 
This Morning 


Yet ...Fresh as a Daisy at the Office Today! 





























No “Acid Headache” 
No Upset Stomach... 


fp Law of Good Health says: “Don’t 
overindulge—Don’t smoke too much, 
eat too much, drink unwisely.” 


Science says: “If you do, the QUICK- 
EST, SIMPLEST and EASIEST way to 
avoid FEELING its results is Phillips’ Milk 
of Magnesia taken this way: 


TAKE—2 tablespoons in a glass of water 
before bed. 


TAKE—2 tablespoons in a glass of water 
with the juice of a WHOLE 
ORANGE when you get up.” 


That’s all. Tomorrow you'll feel great. Mil- 
lions are learning this. Millions are doing it. 

Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia is judged the 
most powerful NEUTRALIZER of the 
ACIDS that follow overindulgence known. 
It goes into your acid-soaked stomach, 
alkalinizes its contents, sweetens them— 
takes the sting out, banishes the headaches 
and sour stomach that usually follow. 


Get the genuine. All “Milk of Mag- 
nesia” is not alike in effect. So insist on 
Genuine Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia. . . the 
kind doctors endorse. 








(im § 
PHILLIPS’ 
Milk of Magnesia 


Neutralizes the acids that cause “Acid Headaches” 























and Sour Stomach within 15 minutes after taking! 
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Vanity Fair 
Graybar Building * New York 


September 4, 1931 





Dear Sidney, 


I have really been amazed by your 
little masterpiece, "1-2-5". It is 
convenient, concise and yet comprehensive. 
In a nugget form, you have given us a 
complete encyclopedia of contract. 





My hat - reverently and profoundly <- 
goes off to you. 


® 
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Sidney S. Lenz, Esq., 
New York City. N. Y. fue" 
JUST woe Nast <ER FRANK CROWNINS+ ELD BOrTOR 
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FREEMAN MANAGING FO TOR 











SIDNEY S. LENZ’ NEW BOOK 


on the 


OFFICIAL SYSTEM 
of 


CONTRACT BIDDING 


Mr. Lenz’ new system of Contract Bidding, which is the basis of 
the Official System as adopted by the leading bridge authorities, 
eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines a bridge hand 
as fair, good or very strong. 


This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks, normal 
support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three. the 
correct response to each bid, no trump bids, preemptive bids, ace 
showing, slam bids, non-demand bids. leads, ete. 


Every point of the new system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 


All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney S. Lenz, 
fourteen times National and International Bridge and Whist Champion. 





To get results—to win at Contract—use the 1-2-3. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 18 Fast 48th St.. New York City. 


Please send me........ copies of “1-2-3” by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 per copy, including 
shipping. I am enclosing $..... 

Send C. O. D. at $1.10 per copy, Parcel Post Collect........ copies of “1-2-3” by 
Sidney S. Lenz. 

ee Ee ae eee ee a Ra ee ee 
ER abe ciinintennnidkssaiias tone ciiiarekgdacbummudadisbesnaidaies cauepiisene sd tun 
a : : uk sea 6b Gdechnsten yes 10-31-31 
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HIGH HAT 








(Continued from page 23) 


en all the time and it ran into money 
with the cigarette and hat-check girls. 
After a while I found myself giving 
up my seat in the subway. 

I never could remember the South 
really won the War—the Civil War. 
But after a few of her attacks on the 
North I was in favor of giving the 
South their independence. 

I began to dislike the joke “Junyah. 
I was 17 befoah I leryned that 
damnedyank was not one weryd.” 

I stopped using sugar in any form. 

I took her to the Yale-Georgia 
game, her beauty set fire to a larg 
section of the bowl and I lost her 
finally when she was discovered by 
the Georgia cheering section who 
nearly trampled me to death in their 
rush to carry her off for a daope. 

Besides, she said “yes” and meant 


Every Young Man 


| | hogs are some things I think every 





| 





bachelor ought to be able to do: 
Mix at least a hundred cocktails but 
be able to serve one that is guaran- 
teed drinkable. 
a meal at fifteen minutes’ notice, out 


Know how to get up 


of cans at hand, everything strictly 
edible. Get tickets at any notice in 
the first ten rows of any smash hit. 
Play one major instrument but only 
in private. Run three miles before 
breakfast. Wear a silk hat with a 
tuxedo. Wear tails to a tough joint 
and get away without a black eve or 
a “loaded” check. Beat up a taxi 
driver. Go three weeks without sleep, 
or with fifteen minutes a night. Dis 
tinguish a Vanities girl from a Sean- 
dalizer at a hundred yards. Know what 
kedgerce is and the uses of barley 
water. Be familiar with every night 
place in town, the cover charges, the 
kind of music played and be able to 
avoid going to Harlem. Stay away 
from dance halls of all sorts and stay 
home, when there is nothing on for 
the evening, with a good book instead. 
Remember telephone numbers and 
never have to have recourse to that 
hideous thing known as an “address 
book.” Never ask a friend to get a 
girl for him. Know how to make a 
chorus girl feel like a lady and vice 
versa. Send away cigarette girls tip- 
less. Refrain from calling headwait- 
ers by their first names, or speaking 
to Tex Guinan. Dance only when and 
if necessary. Avoid telling old stories 
on little or no provocation. Avoid car- 
rying flasks to footbail games. Be able 
to go on a week-end and stay out of 
the divorce courts. Write no letters 
that have to be bought back. Be 


(Continued on page 28) 
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W have just finished “A Cartoon- 


ist’s Philosophy” by Percy Cros- 
by, and our general reaction is one of 
having expected Eddie Cantor to 
come out on the stage and, instead of 
running thru his routine, go into a ve- 
hement reading from The American 
Mercury. In other words, we have al- 
wavs held the comic artists we have 
known hail-fellows in a 
speakeasy without a serious idea or 
line to their very fine old heads, and 
so to find Percy Crosby an amateur 
philosopher of no mean fire, and a 
fervent fellow terribly serious about a 
few dozen missions — has left 
little breathless. 
lor Skippy’s pop turns out to have 
the repressed ambitions of a Robert 
Minor, the for truth and 
light of Goethe, and a lot of the fer 
veney but not 
In 


as well-met 


us a 


savagery 
misguidedness of a 
a kaleidoscope of opin 
ions, Platonic dialogs, anecdotes, Ste- 
vensonian 


Bryan. 


ramblings, free verses, 
sketches, squibs, cuff notes, formal es- 
says, letters, nifties, and travelogs— 
all held together by a strong religious 
monism—he speaks his mind on al 
most an encyclopedia of such topics 
Poverty, Prohibition, Atheism, 
Communism, Theosophy, Astronomy, 
Universal Brotherhood. 
the Saloon, Christ, Children, Art, Cru- 


is 


( aponeism, 


suders, The Church and the State, 
Life, Letters, and Motherhood. Top- 
ics that most of us tremble to ap- 


proach without self-conscious em- 
harrassment, Percy wades into with 
both fists and all the aplomb of a Don 
(Quixote boasting the mind and the im 
patience of a Nietzsche. 

Honesty, and what we know of 
Perey, forbids us any backscratching, 
so we must admit we didn’t like every 


thing Perey had to say. Thus:—We 
felt rather indulgent over his some- 
what naive reformation from drink 


ing, but we think his ideas on repeal 
ing the ridiculous amendment entirely 
sound. 

We think his opinions on Atheism 
and smacking of the 
rguments they used to have around 
he intellectual cracker-barrels of the 
latter 19th Century. We are frankly 
embarrassed by some of his religious 
opinions which tho he had 
just “got religion.” Put that down to 
We think his 
exposé of the way business, the radio 
nd the press are muzzled by the drys 
excellent. We think his Art Criti- 
cism a little egotistical. We think his 
proposition to duel Capone was very 
sportsmanlike, and we would like to 
have had a bet on Capone had it come 
off. We liked all the illustrations. 
We think everything Skippy has to 


very freshman 


sound as 


our weakness, however. 


say in the book delightful and, more 


than once, in some of Perey’s more 
crusading passages wished the whole 
book had fallen from the mouth of 
Skippy. We think Skippy’s soliloquy 
wonderful when he says, “When I get 
to be very old I’m goin’ to put my 
teeth in a glass an’ stay up all night 
an’ watch them ache.” 

We think Skippy ought to keep his 


pop from getting too serious. 


[sere is a lesson in Warwick Deep- 

ing, the Weeping Willow of En- 
glish literature. Month after month, 
year after year, novels appear under 
his name, each bearing the same strict 
regimentation of plot, character, and 
“mental overtone.” He is as alike 
Mr. Ziegfeld’s ideas. There is always 
a noble male (lamed in the war) who 
keeps geraniums, is an easy prey for 
the sufferings caused by the life ma- 


as 


terial, including nymphomaniacs, the 
of the Age. violators of 
the British Code, an unhappy wife, or 
Communism, who smokes a pipe and 
whimsies away the days dopils till re 
ward and happiness come in the form 
of love for another Noble 
Pure, Simple Woman. Yet the words 
and orchestration 
unchangeable as Jimmy Savo. 


Coarseness 


Person: a 


music and are 
Weep 
ing’s pieces sell into the millions, and 
his public can hardly wait till his next 


rubber-stamp 


“as 


imprint will appear. 
The Lesson, we would hazard, lies in 
being Simple. Warwick 
he believes 
and that “peo- 
ple who are out first after cleverness 
fail to that life complex of 
the great simplicities.” In other 
words, if you are a sweet old daddums 
and keep your head empty and your 
geraniums 


Sincerely 
tell you 
the large simplicities”’ 


himself will “in 


see Is a 


well-watered, do a lot of 
: “ma : Ff 
clean living. believe in the nobler 


things, and write books about it, my 
“The 
Ten Commandments,” by our favorite 
old bucket of sentimentality, is his 
latest and brought on the above case 
of indigestion. 


garsh how the money rolls in. 


It has everything for 
those with a Deeping complex, or will 


you have your 

N Murder Row: Ellery 
4* Queen's “Dutch Shoe Mystery” 
has a good ground plan but a terrible 


Philo Nance detective; H. C. Bailey's 


whiskey straight? 


EWs along 


“Mr. Fortune Speaking” is in the 
Sherlock Holmes manner and amus- 


ingly readable; C. 
000 Witnesses” recommended by 
virtue of its novel murder on the goal 


Fitzsimmons’ ‘“70.- 


1S 


line of a football game; and Ham- 
mett’s “The Thin Man.” soon to ap- 


pear, is a peach. 


Tep SHANE 
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Why there ain't no 
Ornomorunkuses... 


He didn’t mean to be mean, but Noah, the 


first man to ride into a high place on a wet 
issue, did the ornomorunkus dirt. Time was 
when no family circle was complete with- 
out » pet one | tched t the P rch rail r 
ga ping around with the kiddies. But 
Noah, with all the fuss of getting the ark 
vay from the d k on ti ne, fF rgot to send 
Ornie” a sail j schedule and the f 
beast rm ed the boat. IF Noah had only 
made a note in his Robinson Reminder—to 


I 
be torn « it, of « if e, when the schedule 
mailed— the « n nkus 


rnorfr fu US 
have been left behind and t day's ar mal 
talkies would be richer by one more thrill. 


5*/ ROBIN 


Nore Than a Note Book-a Memory System 


was wouldn’t 


If your “rememberer” leaks like a sieve, buy 

urself a dollar's worth of memory insur- 
lFad h of y 

e. The Robinson Reminder keeps im- 


ao 


portant things-to-do right up in front;— 

disposes of them when they're done. 

Pages of neat little detachable cou- 

pons,—use one fora note+-++Jot it 1 

down. « -Do it +++ Tear it out. Also © 
tains compartments for money, li- \ 

cense, cards, ke istamps. AndSO 

compact:  -and SMARTI New leathe | 

crs. Women’s models contain purse 

é J penc il, 

or comb and 

rm r. Ideal 

for gifts and 

prizes 

AT YOUR /QEALERS on 






the striking silver pyr- 
amid display\or sent | 


postpaid for $1\Stan- | 
ee 


dard/ Robinson\Re- 
EXECUTIVES: Usethan es ee 


any 


minders, too! —memo 
book stylé>sdme price 
Write tor details 
ROBINSON MFG. CO. Westfield, Mass. 
ITT TI TIT ITT ITS TTT SFO 


DOUBLED 
AND REDOUBLED! 


Youll add a lot to your 
enjoyment of every bridge 
game if your home is well 
lighted. Among the best 
indirect lamps are those in- 
cluded as prizes in JupGE’s 
current bridge contest by 


LIGHTOLIER COMPANY 
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Autographed Copies of the Hilarious New 


COLLECTED DRAWINGS 
of 
BrRUcE BAIRNSFATHER 


Every book sold to a Judge reader will be personally 
autographed by Bruce Bairnsfather. The book is 
beautifully printed, cloth bound and gold stamped. This 
collection you will prize for a life time. 


PRICE autographed $3.00 
A SURE CURE FOR WHAT AILS YOU! 
Try “Old Bill's” Depression Tonic—recommended for 


Passed Dividends, Failing Margins, Itching Palms, Lack of 
Breath. “Home” Cooking and Hooking or Slicing off the tee. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine., 18 East 48th St.. New York, N. Y. 


Please send me............3 autographed copies of “Collected Drawings of 
Bruce Bairnsfather” at $3.00 per copy. I am enclosing $ 


Name oe 


Address..... 
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ignorant on any topic like interior 


decorating, horse-racing and the re 
spective merits of quarterbacks. Avoid 
being married for his money (if he 
has any) or marrying for money (if 
he hasn't). Avoid marrying. 


Eye-Queues 
A CERTAIN American colonel, arri\ 
a 


ing in France with his command, 


| found that his men, already burdened 


with large and cumbersome packs, 
were physically unable to carry the 
guns issued them by the French Army. 
Yet, two months later, the regiment 
using the same guns made an enviable 
record on the Western Front. Why? 

Can you answer offhand if there is 
any difference in buying 256 gts. of 
wine at $2.57 a qt. and buying 257 
qts. of the same wine at $1.28 a pint? 

A quart bottle of whiskey with the 
original seal unbroken is labeled in 


part as follows: “Old 1. W. Harper,” 


| Est. 1887, Pure Rye Whiskey, Choic 


est Grade, Warranted Pre-War Stock, 
Bottled and Bonded 1912, ete. Is the 
liquor nineteen years old? 

Spell Texas twice, using ten letters 
but only one x, 

Last week’s:—No. 1: The percent- 
age would still be exactly fifty-fifty. 
Take 16 families. Their first 16 off- 
spring number 8 boys, 8 girls. Those 
who had girls try again; result: 4 


bovs, 4 girls. The latter four try 
again; result: 2 boys, 2 girls, ete. 


Final result: 15 boys, 15 girls! 


No. 2: Potato. 


No. 3: 
J & Q—@ A—& K 
@ (.)— & J—VY KAA 
&® \—@ kK—-&J-—UQ 
aK A & Q—@ J 


Best Steppers 


It's Great To Be In Love & To- 
night Or Never—Knickerbockers 


Columbia. 


To Me—Wallace—Columbia. 
Now That You’ve Gone & If I] 
Didn’t Have You—Black—Victor. 


Baby— MceCoy—Columbia. 


Reisman— Victor. 





Shine On Harvest Moon & Come 


Mood Indigo & I’ve Found a New 


When You Press Your Lips to Mine 
& If I Have to Go On Without You— 


I Can’t Get Mississippi Off My 


Mind & I Can’t Write the Words 
Lown & Hamp—Victor. 


Bolero—Ravel’s highbrow piece 


| done in foxtrot and veddy good—F1- 


lington— Victor. 


—JupacrE, JR. 
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|The HANDIEST 
LI 


||LIGHT in the 
WORLD 


A beautiful lamp with dozens of 
Practical uses. Ideal for bed lamp. 
It clamps anywhere. The neck 
bends and the metal shade tilts to W stands, 
throw the light where you want hangs on 
it. Slot in base permits hanging the wall 
Pilike wall fixture. Excellent for ~4 
‘i study lamp, bridge table, night or clamps 
light, bathroom fixture, dressing anywhere 
table or desk. Makes welcome gift 
or bridge prize. Beautifully made 


ddinntei 


























of heavy brass. Two finishes 
é .* aune statuary bronze and pastel green cS “ 
% ME he (OF wemiec Sold everywhere. Or order direct $350 win, 9-ft. silk 
% from manufacturers, Bussmann — cord and plug 


Mfg. Co., 2612 . 
f| University St., B U S 5 L ' h t 
| St. Louis, Mo. 3 
A 


The Handiest Light In the orld 

















BROMM'S OLD VIRGINIA — 
FRUIT CAKE 


: 
Famous everywhere, a favorite 








of epicures. Every delicious in- 
gredient a perfect fruit cake 
should nave,—corries on the tra- 
) | Se ) dition of the culinary art of the 
E , . . ' 
Old Dominion. Included among 
; 4 ea ra: eee 
the prizes in Judge's current 
; ' ; 
Bridge Contest, by courtesy of 
! 





“To my charming wife; so they tell me!” 


L. BROMM BAKING CO., INC. 
Richmond, Va. 





‘HAVING A BABY 
IN NEW YORK? 


Then consider The Croydon, the 
ideal apartment hotel for expec- 
tant mothers, because : — 


1. Suites have complete kitchens. 


oo seine 


2. You can live as privately as in 
an apartment house but full hotel 
service may be had when desired. 





| 3. You may prepare meals in your 

suite or use hotel dining room 
service, whichever you prefer. 

‘o 4. Near several leading hospitals. 


5. Just a step from Central Park, 
yet very convenient to everything. 





me yi 6. Lots of fresh air and quiet. 


Apartments of 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms by the day, month or year, 
furnished or unfurnished; with full 
) hotel service or with none at ail 
ew 
Write for a free copy of our ser- 
vice manual which describes in 
detail the many reasons why baby 
specialists so often recommend 
The Croydon to expectant mothers. 
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12 EAST 86" ST.--- NEW YORK 


ILEPHONE BUTTERFIELD 58-4000 
NDER THE DIRECTION OF 
itBpose T. Emerson 
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“That reminds me, we 


must get a new cover for our typewriter.” | 
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SOLO- 
BRIDGE 


Editedby MILTON CC. WORK 
Endorsed by SIDNEY S. LENZ 


HEAR YE! HEAR YE! 
The compactness, handiness and sim- 
plicity of the Solo-Bridge board gives to 
solitaire bridge all the intense sporting 
thrill of competitive bridge. It includes 
12 complete problems by Mr. Work, The 
International Authority, with his mas- 
terfully clear explanations; also blank 
forms on which innumerable additional 
problems can be solved. 
IMPORTANT NOTICE 

It is endorsed by SIDNEY 8S. LENZ and 
will be found a practical aid in solving 
the problems in the Third Annual Lenz 
Bridge Contest, as you can copy these 
problems on the blanks and work them 
out with far greater clarity and preci- 
sion than with a deck of cards. Mr. 
Work’s clear and accurate explanations 
of his own problems will be found an 
invaluable model to work from. 


84-50 at all leading stores—or direct, 


postage paid in U.S. A. 


STAREX NOVELTY COMPANY, Inc. 
15 East 53rd St., N. Y. 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 

JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 





CROSS WORDS 
Burglars should tread lightly on this 
kind of a roof. Wrong again! Tin. 
And that’s a mild one from the rol- 
licking collection of fifty of the best 
JUDGE cross word puzzles that our 
contributors have yet devised. 
You'll have to watch your step if 
you re going to have the last word 
in this argument. 


Fifty snappy puzzles chuck full of 
wise-cracks and laughter, any way 
you take ‘em, horizontal or vertical, 
all in JUDGE’S Third Cross Word 
Puzzle Book. 


Five thou- 
laughs, all for 


Order your copy now. 
sand rib-splitting 
$1.50. 

JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 

18 East 48th Street 

New York, N. Y. 

Dear Sirs: 

Please send me......... copies of Judge’s 


Third Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 
per copy. 


Name 


Address. 


ms . 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 232 





| 12 [3 B 5. |e 





5 


& 19 lO fil 12 43 





4 IS 








1G 











21 QR 








25 





27 128 ya] 3% 























23 |4 








26 








3I 32 133 




















37 








40 | 











43 5 














Ho 7 














8 50 

















57 |58 59 








SI 52 53 











35 <6 














63 A 

















G7 68 








oo 70 





71 72 


























73 























Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nevada 


Horizontal 
\ little round thing attached to a bottle 
This is handed to a convict to strengthen bis convict 


I x-steppe son 

Ths k nd of body is all at sea 

\ Christmas house-dress 

This Spanish duke got in Dutch with the Dutch. 
These are devoted to raising fist 

\ member of the F A.s (First Family of Africa 
It's dangerous to talk freely in this state 

The kind of bodies astronomers see thru their telesc 
Mickey, Jimmy and Johnny. 


What Omar went thru to get out of an argument 
Extract of a cow of French extractior 

Jr's. advance agent (abbr.). 

Irrigators of the Great American Desert 

\ descending scale 

Tom Heflin’s first speech, before he sw we 
Bean pots 

Skylights 

Modern equivalent of shirt, corset, pantalets, three pett 
coats and a bustle 

\ seer 

This detective jugged ‘em before he caught ‘er 

Girl's name, rather close to the « 


A jungle blade 

Headlock 

What Willie could do after they washed | 
Tinier than Lindy's midshipmite 


4 nasal tone in Kansas. 

Nix! 

The end of a big noise (init 
Little Willie's swimming hole 


How all Horatheth thpeak 
Broadened 
4{n event caus 
Worship 
Oceanic hen fruit 

Proverbial employe r of the unen ployed 
His nibs 

The dumb boy didn't know this was loaded 
Where the Ptolemies got all washed up. 

\ bawl club 


ing temporary progress astern. 


“mall shop keepers don't like to carry this sort of person 
They find it easy to make indolence out of this in England. 


Vertical 


Schooner crossings. 

Make free with the help 

What doctors do to patients after the cure 
Prevailing shades of Ma Eve's fall frocks. 
Rugged British writer (init.). 

A seaside boom 

Where Swiss yodelers get the air. 

What a book thief always leaves. 
Baseball's greatest. 

This group reports sound business (plur.) 
4 wet and dry storm 

Even ministers can't do this without swearing. 
Stretches in the Capone manner. 





{ gin is a liar. 

”. Clinker 

2 loo many bachelors of these are wedded to them 
4 Invariable complaint lodged against poor Yorick. 
Sun-tanned queen who got up to meet old Sol 


18. This kind 


This made the silkworm turn to idleness 
‘0. This makes you hot when it's cold. 
l \ lot of people are keeping a watch on this 
\ place to park anny 
How Little Willie took your watch 
) This is how Telemachus began to make his 1 
7. Drought relief 
4 4 make-up 
44. Numismatic tails 
45. Something an elephant can't carry, trumpet and all. 
46. What most yachts are for these days. 
47. This is stepped on at home 
50. The kind of wolf that can afford sheep's clothing 


j2 These are always down in the mouth 
54. In New Mexico this is on the house. 

5t \ lot surrounded by a house 

57. Hopper put this opera over with a bang 
58. This provides a Chinaman with his ups and downs. 
59. Olive of the Regiment 


60 Spots 

61. Leave this tonight and get it in the morning 

62 A joint on the main stem 

65. Poem aimed personally at the | ly 

68 \ poor ex-sealper 

69 This is the way we go wh pproached by a tor f 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Ses EY Biackmenr, the actor, relates 
\* that a chin-ema star came to New 
York from Hollywood, arriving at the 
theatre showing her newest flicker all 
dolled up in orchids, ermine, etc. She 
sat in back of some society women, and 
after the premiére one of them turned 


to the star and queried: “Well, my 
dear, and how did you like your pic- 
ture?” 

The star, never changing her ex- 
pression the slightest, replied: “It 
drug a little in the middle, don’t you 
think ?”’ 

—Watter WINCHELL 
in Daily Mirror 
One of the few stories we heard 


during our brief vacation was that Mr. 
Mark Hellinger asked a newsboy 
a paper and the newsboy said 
nothing but a Mirror.” 


for 
, sorry, 


a oe 

in the N. 2 Herald Tribune 

Films 

books, 
falo. 


on the eyes than 

says Park Leevis of Buf 

And for the strain on the 

mind, sometimes you could hardly no 
tice it at all. 

—Howarp 

in the 


are easier 


Dr. 


as 


BrUuBAKER 
New 


Yorker 


.¥ 
Our Home Movie Review 
(Continued from page 6) 


not actually blurred, but through it all 


one cannot escape the conclusion that 


there were a great many people at the 
game, and what more could the sharp- 


est-eyed camera show? 

The next reels depict the game it- 
self—we have this on the assurance 
authority than Ed Bar 
It is all a little confus- 
Occasionally a group of tiny fig- 
ures can dimly be discerned crouching 
on a white-lined gridiron or 
madly but most of the time 
the screen exhibits a faithful view 
an empty part of the field with an oc- 
casional flash of someone’s heels. In 
one of the final scenes, the camera 
sweeps excitedly from one end of the 
field to the other, at last coming to rest 
on a lone figure lying on the ball be- 
hind some goal posts. It is explained 
by the announcer that this was the 
touchdown which won the game. It 
must have been easy if the ball carrier 
had no more difficulty outrunning the 
opposition than he did 
the photographer. 


of no less an 
stow himself. 
ing. 


running 
across it, 


distancing 


The shots showing the band march- 
ing and playing between the halves 
are understandable without explana- 
tion and are very realistic, particular- 
ly when the leader fumbles his baton. 

—Joun C, Emery 
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nn” "'rr a. moe sax het asmess 
A cigarette mild enough for the 
beginner, yet satisfying to the 
Mise Atta Mae most hardened smoker. That is 
Hawley Marlboro! A cigarette made for 
Eugene, Oregon. men, yet with tactfully protecting 
Ivory Tips. That is Marlboro. 
Sniting women by not leaving 
unsightly tobacco traces on the lips. 
Suiting men with its sturdy deli- 
cacy. That is why after my first 
trial package, I smoke Marlboros. 
Abta, War — 
2= MARLBORO. 
in safety and 
enjoyment at 
only 5 cents COT : 
more in price menicas finest cigarslls 
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BEAUTIFUL 
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Sold Atl 


__LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 33 2 FOURTH ave, aw YORK, NY. 
ROYAL TYPEWRITERS 
Royal Portables in very attractive carrying 
cases (the overnight bag type), 


are among 
the prizes offered in connection with 
the Third Annual Lenz Bridge Contest 


appearing in the current issues of Judge. 
Wouldn’t you like to win’ one? 


QE 


LONG ISLAND‘’S FOREMOST HOTEL | 
OPEN ALL YEA 


40 MINUTES FROM NEW. YORK CiTy 
GOLF - TENNIS ~ MODERATE RATES+* EUROPEAN DLAN 


THE GARDEN city HOTEL 


GCAROEN city, 


31 





). 


} a * (as 


iscovel v 





deen * 

AE JUVENAY now presents American women with a 
great new skin culture discovery that has amazed the 
most severe beauty critics of the Continent. An ingenious 
little suction cup moved over the face instantly evacuates 
the deepest skin pores and leaves the skin immaculately 
clean. The smooth, rounded flange of this suction cup, at 
the same time, kneads the nourishing cream deep into the 
tissue and draws a richer blood supply to the skin surface. 


It brings a natural ruddy glow into even the most sallow 
cheeks and revitalizes the skin with a charming beauty 
that is almost unbelievable. This revitalizing power of the 
vacuum suction cup used with Rae Juvenay cream is so 
effective that it even smooths out wrinkle lines with faith- 
ful daily application. Yet the complete Ensemble is priced 
at only $2.50. If your favorite department store cannot 
supply you, send check, money order, or currency direct to 
us and your order will be mailed same day it arrives. If 
you do not instantly agree that this is the finest facial 
combination you have ever possessed, your money will 
be instantly. refunded without question. HARRIETTE 
ARMS LABORATORIES. 


568 Keith Building, Cleveland, Ohio. 
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FATHER: This is just in case you're bad while I'm away. 


Sure you'll laugh when you have signed the 
little coupon that brings a new JUDGE review 
to your home each week. 


\ 





something to remember you by! 


JUDGE 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 


Due to numerous requests we will start sub- 
scription with the September 26th issue, where 
requested. 


Enclosed find $ 


18 East 48th Street Send JUDGE to 
New York, N. Y. 


| Year 


2 Years 
21 Weeks 


Name ey ee eee 


$5.00 


$7.80 Address Pa Sy agen er Met I 


$2.00 City State 


Give the family 


10-31-31 














CTHE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 16) 


vived it at the Forty-ninth Street 
Theatre and incidentally to speculate 
on the managerial conviviality that 
evolved the gay notion of a Strindberg 
revival at this particular time. In 
view of the notorious great cheerful- 
ness presently extant in the land, it 
might be an equally genial notion to 
follow up Strindberg with a_ reper- 
tory program consisting of Ibsen’s 
“Ghosts” and “When We Dead 
Awaken”, D’Annunzio’s “The Dead 
City”, Tolstoy’s “The Living Corpse” 
and Maeterlinck’s “The Death of 
Tintagiles”, with matinée perform- 
ances of Wedekind’s entire canon and 
a series of special midnight concerts 
devoted exclusively to Palestrina. 
Nevertheless, if you still have three 
dollars left in the world and have a 
taste for the better things in drama, I 
commend the Strindberg masterpiece 
to vour attention, 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Left Bank” (Little)—As honest a play 
W i 
“The Band Wagon” New Amsterdar 
America itic stage seldot inde 
t the 1 
“Follies” fies 1)—Here agai : 
\ t ‘ tt 1 1 itse 
lat , 
“Scandals” \y Tal ty, 
t e that t " int 
t the 
“The Father” 9th Street R rt i 
is a tisfact ¢ in @ revit 


Nathan Recommends— 
With Reservations 


“Payment Deferred” Lyceut \ 
, ned murder play, preset 11 
y ded 
i Am 
“The Breadwinner” (Boot Not t 
i tl rtai { Maug *s 
ut i it 
“Singin’ the Blues” (Liberty)—Alt! 
tereotyped ' s melodramat 
! rest ww has much 
mmenda 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“The Good Companions” 


(44th Street)—TI 
tlavor 1 


its the 


“The House of Connelly” (Beck)—A gallant 
effort in a meritorious direction that miss¢ 


“Enemy Within” (IHudson)—Junk 
“Diverce Me, Dear” (Avon)—Dismal attempt 
t polite omedy 


“The Guest Room”  (Biltmors Nothing 


“Vanities” (Carroll)—Some of it is divert i 
ng but t ketches were doubtless writte1 
I 1 who uuldn’t get jobs with the Street 3 
Cleaning Department : 
“Nikki”? (Longacr Very feeble musical @ 
} n 

“Cloudy With Showers” (Elliott)—-Partly 
amusing sex comedy that gradually runs out 

maginative gasoline 

“Grand Hotel” (National)—Last season's big 
commercial success The performance AS 
let down considerably 

“The Constant Sinner” (Royale)—Stupid 
dirt 








How Would You Like to Spend 


ywn lips the strang 


an Hour With 


F you could sit beside this beautiful woman and hear from her 
own li he strange story of her marriage to her brothers (one 
> of by poison which she tested on slaves ) od 


of whom she disposed } 
and of her life with Cesar and Mark Anthony; 
delighted. Her story would be one of ambition and love. 


As the last of the Ptolomies she the heiress of | 





sensuality, refined cruelty, and century-long moral turpitude. But she had 
redeeming jualities; profligate and voluptuous as she was, she was an abl 
statesman, knew many languages, had unusual literary tastes, imperious will, 
and a masculine bol ine ss that made her one of the most remarkable women 
the world has ever produced, 

Of course you can’t hear from her own lips her story but you can 
read all the facts, gossip, and scandal known about her, and many other 


famous (and infamous) women, in the ten fascinating volumes 


. an ws 

Le f = | 

As UUL®@ INe He Herald 
ean by the 
says, D i 


eer m~7 ee 
Tiffany: vs of Publishers” on 


YOUR CHANCE TO LEARN ABOUT WOMAN 

Read about the woman who was forced to drink her husband’s health 

from her father’s skull and her revenge; how the women of Weinsberg 

ieir shoulders—and why. Learn 

how Helen of Troy caus sed a ten years’ war—and how a Princess 
drowned herself to stop further wars over her beauty. 

FAMOUS LOVERS 

This is your chance to read about the famous lovers, Heloise and 

Abelard; about Margarida, who unsuspecting ate her lover’s heart; and 

how the Turkish Emperor Orkham beheaded his beautiful wife 

before his ministers who objected because she was a ¢ 


carried their husbands to safety on tl 


Theodora 
HAREMS AND SLAVES 

You enter the harem with its beautiful slaves. You meet the Ae/ere with 
whom the ancient Greeks found solace. You see the Inca Sun Virgins and 
he Vestal Virgins of Rome. You learn about the geisha girls of Japan. 

WOMAN—TENDER AND CRUEL 

On one hand you see Saint Rosalie and the miracle of roses or Lady 
Godiva riding naked through town to help the people. 
Russian ¢ 


nristian. 


On the other the 
id water poured over nude girls to make frozen 
statues; the French women who sat unmoved as heads fell 
lotine ; 


vuntess who | 


from the guil- 
and Empress Irene who blinded her son—yet was made a saint. 
MANY CURIOUS STORIES 

You read the curious stories of how Princess Eleanor proved to council 
she was not a leper; how Empress Eudocia was expelled from the palace 
almost naked; how an emperor’s sister was forced to appear in court tied 
in a bag full of cats; and how Empress Helena buried her husband 
and sons with her own hands to save their bodies from the dogs. 









Full size library volumes, 8x 54% x 1% inches 


THE RITTENHOUSE PRESS 
Rittenhouse Square, Philadelphia. 


you would be 


legalized license, cultured 


made, 














Now Offered in a Special 
Low Priced Edition 
Free on A; pproval 


A FEW OF THE STRANGE TALES 
You will read how Emperor Theophilus chose his bride; how the 
Suliote women, facing dishonorable surrender, jumped to death You 
will learn how two gentlemen threw dice to decide 
of a child of that beauty, Ninon de Lenclos; of how her son unsuspecting 
fell in love with her and, upon learning the truth, shot himself. 
YOU MEET FAMOUS WOMEN 
You meet Catherine the Great, Jeanne d’Arc, Madame du Barry, Fn 
press Josephine, Marie Antoinette, Nell Gwyn, Messalina, Lucrezia Borgia 
the Queen of Sheba, Jezebel, and hundreds upon hundreds of othe 
SENSATIONAL SAVINGS TO YOU 
The $150.00 limited edition paid for the plates so we « 
edition, from the same plates, for a fraction of tha 
large quantity in a slacl 


which was the father 


an offer you this 

By ordering a 
But people snap- 
a few sets remain; soon they will be sold. 

COMPLETE SETS FREE ON APPROVAL 

We will send you the ten de luxe volumes bound in royal purple cloth 
stamped in gold. In them you will meet fame 
Carthage, and Rome; 
markets of Babylon, from the 


t price. 
< season we got the lowest cost 
ped them up so now only 


us women from ancient 


Greece, from the harems of 


lurkey and the slave 
Far East and the South Seas. 
GOOD WOMEN AND BAD x” 


4 
a 

, ; 2 : 4 

You will meet queens, saints, sinners, Amazons, murderers, S. ACT 


NOW. 
martyrs, courtesans, bacchantes, and Spartans. Good wom S Don't 
en and bad—you meet them all. Take advantage of your y DELAY. 
opportunity. Don’t miss it. You get over 4000 pages IMPORTANT. 
a eon hora P exareress XXXXIIIITI 
of pleasure just by signing the coupon. YA Wise readers will rap- 
SEND NO MONEY Ss. idly snap up the last of 
7 . this edition To be sure of 
Enjoy these books at our expense for 


your set tear off the coupon 
si - ’ - iad <>” while you have it in your hand 
5 day - If you d nt find them en f° xxEXXXRIXEUIXIXIXIXIXIIIZE 
trancing, want them for your library, 


S THE RITTENHOUSE PRESS 
: , cad 
and think them a wonderful bar Ss RITTENHOUSE SQUARE, PHILA. 





. ' > send me nspection. chare 
gain—return them at our ex- Ss You may 1 me for inspection, charges 
4” paid, the 10-volume set of 4/'VO.) N, bounc 
pense. Butonceseen you 9" 7. - ; } : , 
; J S n purple cloth. I will return the set in 5 days or 
will want to keep them SX send you §1 as a first payment and $2 a month for 
MAIL S Ir! ths Canada (duty paid) add one $2 payment 


~ NAME 

THE A 
COU PON Sf. ADDR 
Check here if you wish the maroon Spanish leather finish 
NOW. Y | fabrikoid and change payments to 14 months, J. 10-31 























_ Don’t Rasp Your Throat 


With Harsh 
Irritants 


“Reach for a 
LUCKY instead”’ 





(Ponesidten Your Clones Ih 





ee 
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What effect have harsh irritants present in oll 
raw tobaccos upon the throat? A famous author- 
ity, retained by us to study throat irritation says: 


“The tissues above and below the vocal 
chords and the vocal chords themselves may 
become acutely or chronically congested 
as a result of the inhalation of irritating 
fumes in the case of chemists for example.” 


LUCKY STRIKE’S exclusive “TOASTING” Process 
expels certain harsh irritants present in all raw 
tobaccos. We sell these expelled irritants to manu- 
facturers of chemical compounds. They are not 
present in your LUCKY STRIKE. So Consider your 
Adam's Apple that is your larynx — your voice 
box—it contains your vocal chords. Don't rasp 
your throat with harsh irritants. Be careful in your 
choice of cigarettes. Reach for a LUCKY instead. 


hOB Se 


The A. T. Co., 


TUNE IN— 
The Lucky 
Strike Dance 
Orchestra, 
every Tuesday, 
Thursday and 
Saturday eve- 
ning over 
N. B.C. net- 


wor ks. 








QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, “. 
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